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DRAMA 778 PERSONA. 


Oro SIMPLETON, a Smith. 
Vue SIMPLETON, his Son. 
DoLL, a Widow's Daugher. 


Enter Old Simpleton. 
O. S. IF ever a Dog was weary of his Day, then 
have I cauſe to be weary of my life. I am 
Blackimith by my Trade, and altho' ! 7 it, | have 
been counted a good Workman too, but 1 could 
es vet forge or hammer out Means enough to 
atisfy the inſatiate Gut of my Son Simpleton, he 
hath a Stomach may well defy a- Giant, or the great 
eater of Kent, for no ſooner is his Head out of the 
ale, but his noſe is in the Cupboard. But I have 
thought upon a courſe, which he ſhall either take 
if hand, or ' graze with Hob my horſe. © Sirrah 
Simpleton, where are you? 
. Young Simp. within. Here, here Father. 
O. S. Where, where; Sirrah?- 
J. S. At the Cupboard, Father, at the Cupboard. 
O. S. 1 thought as much, but come up hither, 
Sirrah, or Ill wring your Ears off. 


Enter Lowng Sen with a great Pi ece of Bread ano 
4 - Butter. 
1 8. is a miſkratls: FUR that a man can- 
not eat a little bit for his afternoon's fluncheon, but 
be muſt be-diſturbed in the beſt of his ſtomach. 


O. S. A bit doſt thou call it! O my conſcience 1 


this devouring Raſcal, old as Wert would eat me 
if he found me in the W 
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7.8. I do not think there is ſuch a genteel Smith 
in the Town, that hath ſuch an old niggardly cox- 
comb for his Father as I: He knows I have no bet- 
ter ſtomach than a young Green Sickneſs Girl, and 
yet he grutches me every bit | eat. Aude. 


O. S. Leave off TR muttering, and lend me an 
ear a While. 


J. §. Truly I cannot ſpare one, Father : 11 now 
| think on't, you have a great occaſion for one ever 
lace the laſt Pillory day; but fince you are my fa- 


ther, 1will vouchſafe to liſten a while. 
0. S. You know that I am old. 
J. S. The more's the pity you were not hang d 


when you were young. 
J. S. I'll eat out the Reſt. 


a ſenfible reaſon why you will not work. 

V. S. Becauſe I am lazy Father. 

9.8. Nay that's true. 

J. S. True ! why, do you think would. be & 
unmannerly as to tell you a lie Father. 

0. S. How 1 ſhall maintain that coming ſtomach 


of yours, unleſs yourſelf endeavour for it, I know 


V. S. Aman! why. what am I now, a mouſe ? 
what would you make of me ? 

J. S. An aſs, an aſs, a groſs afs. 

J. S. Lou may well make a groſs aſs, you bars 
ſo good a pattern. 

2 S. Liſten to me: you know the widow! 8 
daughter at the corner, ſweet Mrs. Dorochy; ſhe's 
85 young and handſome, and has money too. 
7. §. Ay, and that will help to buy 3 0 


2. S. Thou haſt drank moſt of my Means away. Wy 
D. S. Leave off your ill- breeding, and give me 


not; but if thou wilt be ruled, I'll make thee a man. 
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miſtteſs? Could I but fee him, I would fatisfy my 
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90. Oe arid woo her, and 1 dare lay my life 


ſent thee about the thing that ſhe wots of. 


' not hel it there with my teeth, doubtleſs ir had for 


ſtarch my face, becauſe I would go cleanly about 
my bufineſs. | | 
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thou carrieſt her. 56 heats 
F. 8. I carry her, Father? alas, I have but a 
weak back, and beſides l am ſomewhat lazily given 
as you ſay : it were à great deal better that the 
ſhould carry me, * N 
O. Simpleton, Thou haſt no more wit than my 
hammer's head has, and no more brains than an 
anvil, which every one may ſtrike upon, but never 
moye it: Go take your Fiddle, at that they ſay you 
are excellent; and when the thanks thee from her 
chamber-window, ſay thou art my fon, and that [ 


Y. S. O muſt I bumfidle her under her chamber- 
window? Well, IT will go and wath my hands and 


: dro [ Exerc, 
Enter Young Simpleton with a Violin. 

J. S. Now muſt 1 go play an Alampadoe'under 
Mrs. Dorothy's chamber-window, and all that time 
perhaps the 4 ſnorting : for to fay the truth, my 
muſic will hardly have the virtue to waken her, nd 
if the thould awake, I could not tell what to ſay to 
ker, unleſs it were to defite her to go to bed again. 
But becaufe I will be ſure to be acceptable to her, 
I will join my Nightingale voice thereunto. 

Ener a Gentleman, pajſmg and faymg, 

Gent, What ſlave is this preſumes to court my 


anger with the ruin of his limbs, but he is gone ard 
[ loofe time in ſeeking. '- © Fu. 
T. Sim. That was a toating rogue, he has made 
my heart jump uprighit into my mouth, and if 1 Had 


ſaken 
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r but he is gone and 1 will venture 


| Enter a ſecond Gentleman. 
2 Gent. L heard ſome Muſic at my ſweet heart's 
window; could I now but find the cargut- ſcraper 


| 


| forward, 


I would cut bim and flath him, till his whole body 


were anatomized, but he is gone, and it was his 
wiſeſt courſe. Exit. 
Y. S. That roaring rogue was far worſe than the 
other, he has almoſt frightened my ſong out of my 
Head. Oh! we true ws faithful lovers, what perils 
and dangers we muſt undergo, to gain the wills and 
affections of our deareſt dears* And now to m 
mutic, and that fhe may love me the better, 1 will 
fing a ſong that will make her believe all the girls 
in oaks town are running mad for me. 


Young Simpleton ſings. | 
T'other Day I courted Ruth, 
A buxom wench the was in truth, 
1lov'd, I own I lov'd; 
But being of a tinder frame, 
One ſpark ſoon fet me in a flame, 
From girl to girl I roy'd; ; 
I promis'd Ruth I would prove true, 

Fhe very ſame I promis'd Sue, 

And likewife Kate and Joan ; 
Till twenty ſweet-hearts I had got, 
And yet I could not fingle out, 

But . to be my own. 


Well if ſhe 2 not run mad 1 now, it is 
pitty ſhe ſhould have Muſic under ad Window ; 48 
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| Dol. Oh is it Ex 1 . none Ir et a puppy 
3 like yourſelf : would have diſturbed the neighbours 
, with your gridiron muſic ; a ſaw were far more 
10 pleaſing. 
7. Simpleton, Forſooth l am yery forry that ou 
| have no better {kill in muſic ; in my opinion I ſu 
| 'moſt melodiouſly ; but if. you will be plea ſed to look 
8 upon me with eyes of judgment, you will exprets 
8 your love in a better manner to me. 
Dual. If you continue here, I ſhall expreſs 1 m 
© Jove to you in a far worſe manner than you oy 
of. Do you ſee this chamber-pot ? It longs to be 
j gaga acquainted with that brainleſs head of yours : there- 
| 
| 


«a 


fore be gone, and ſave yourſelf a waſhing. | | 1 

n you thould waſh me, I think it would be 

"0 3 labour in vain; yet if you pleaſe to diſtill any 

5 of ybur ſweet water upon me, ſhall defire to be 

1 melt out by YOu... Lie #: n 
Duoll. Yowaſs, you puppy muſt you needs force 

- (288 5 2 drowning ?. [Throws the chamber-pat upon him 

j n this the beginning of Love? It is almoſt 8. 
as bad as the proverb to me. Stay, it may be Roſe- 

885 water. Vaugh! it is as rank urine as ever any 

—＋4 Doctor caſt. I'll call this ſame Old Simpleton my bi 

„ father, Who ſet me about this buſineſs. O father b. 


f „ Simpleton, whete are you / 
Ou Sim. O my lad, how: haſt thou hd.” boy ? de 
. N Young Simpleton, Oh! have ſped moſt abomin- 


. . ably, aber I got a great deal more than { expected. * 

„ 7 Sim. hf my own natural boy'!.; | 

. J. Sm. Ay, natural to be ſurge I had never come 

| hers elſe. 1 3 l 3 © 

1 O0. S. But how did ſhe reliſh 43 . 
* 92 S Why ſhe reliſh d me with a wok 0 
| 4 8 irs ll 99 Water. 5 f 155 . 
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by 8. Why thou aſs, thou puppy, thou fool thou þ 


coxcomb. 


V. S. Why? how can I help it? why did you 


get me fo like a fool ? 


O. S. Come, ſhew me to her, and you ſhall ſee 
how I will handle her. 


after you have had the handling of her. 
O. Sim. This is her chamber, is it not? 


ut upon me. 


D. S. Mrs. Dorothy, Mrs. Dorothy, prey. come 
to the Wi indow. 


V. S. Pray to the window Mrs. Dorothy. 
O. S. Sirrah, hold your tongue. 


Doll. What again? ſure. this whole ming ie | 


nothing but my trouble: What wiſe-aker's that now? 
V. S. She calls you wiſe-aker :' ſpeak now. 
- 0.8.1 am Four neighbour, O Ld bs 
mith,- 


Y.S. And 1 Young Simpleton che Smith. 


dut now, and 
but you are civil, 1 will come down to you. 


down to me ſhe ſays. | | gh 
V. S. Ay, by that time I . beet 6 Cartier 


-ome 5 0 to me. 
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V. S. Fy, father, I ſhould be loath to marry her 


v. Sim- Les; I know it by a good token; for 
here ſhe opened the Sluce, and let che flood-gates | 


Doll. O nei hbour, is it you Here was Your * a 
ept a worſe noiſe than's bear-baiting: | 


Old Simp. Look you there hicrah ; the wil come | 


35 long as Jou have been, one woman or other - _ 
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Euler Dat SL IR ha ge 75 I 
0. Good · matrow neighbour, what | is your bu * 0 
pray. . 3 
\. Why it is this: this is my boa, it is my on 
0 * 8 & 


mother told him o ik? 120 Ka 

Dod. Now. look benen u mah; himz the ens t to 
m more handſome than before, your $@mpan; Y, fea- 
ons him wich diſetetioa; but When SY ur, dess 
Pray Sire e eee, KAY 1 N 103 5 
6. 8. Why, it you pls forſooth, v6 woe! fri 

join von two together in the way of Matti 
. les foffgorb;gtomock,2"wargiagew,””” - 
Do! [Bus hald, what Eftare has your Ton in - "a g 
8 er What «ſtate, har inarpotie? 
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